THE    QUESTING    BEAST
and as I was sworn to secrecy I knew there was much in it.
Bit by bit plans were told me, but I was too scared of further
imprisonment to take 'SL leading part in the organization
of the proposed coup d'etat. The rumblings of counter-
revolution were not unheard by the great Artabekov, and
stringent precautions were taken to prevent an uprising in
the town.
The real organizer in this attempt was Reuben Ter
Minassian, .the former Minister of War, who organized the
peasants in the surrounding villages and made frequent
visits into Erivan disguised in various ways.
On the i6th of February, 1921, a notice, signed by
Artabekov, appeared on the walls to the effett that a slight
disturbance had occurred in the south of Armenia and was
directly due to the Menshevik Dashnakzutcmn.1 If any
other disturbances were to take place, one hundred of the
leading Armenians now in prison would be executed.
There followed the names.
The morning of February i8th broke bright and cold,
and the first thing I remember was waking to see Dr.
Ussher standing by my bed saying: " Listen." We listened.
Yes, it was certainly a distant shot. We rushed to the
balcony. From the north of Erivan came the distinct sound
of firing. It came nearer and nearer. Shouts came to us
with the morning breeze. We looked at each other. Could
this mean deliverance? Suddenly there came a banging
on the door, and a young Armenian doctor named Stepanian
burst in armed to the teeth and begged Dr. Ussher to let
him take one of the N.E.R. horses, which he promised to
return or make good its loss should it be killed. Dr.
Ussher agreed, and while he gave Stepanian a cup of coffee,
1 Armenian Social Revolutionary Federation.
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